
THE MAGAZINE THAT DARES TO BE DUMB 


02904 

AUG. 

U°.77 

1981 

75<p 


MR. RETAILEF 

For retail display announcement 
see page 5. 

































TEEN HULK 


FUMETTI 


NEW INVENTIONS 


KINETIC KIDS 


OBNOXIO 


LOVE BORE 


Stan Lee presents 


THE MAGAZINE THAT DARES TO BE DUMB 

Vol. I No. 77 August, 1981 

LARRY HAMA MARIE SEVERIN JIM OWSLEY 
editor art director managing editor 

JOE ALBELO production DANNY CRESPI production manager 
MARIAN STENSGARD typography BARRY SHAPIRO cover production 
THE A KERMAN assistant counsel MARVIN M. MALLARD cartoon editor 
ED RHODES complimentary, not for sale JO DUFFY hopefully can take a joke 
OBNOXIO THE CLOWN complaints SUSAN PALERMO is spelled correctly this time 
ROBERT CAROSELLA, MR. ELIOT BROWN, STU SCHWARTZBERG, 
RICK PARKER. JOHN MORELLI, DANNY LOUIE, 

CASPAR THE WONDER PUPPY 
staff 

BOB LARKIN cover PAUL KIRCHNER back cover 


CRAZY MAGAZINE. VOL 1 NO. 77, 
AUGUST. 1981 Issue. Published 
monthly by MARVEL COMICS 
GROUP, 575 Madison Avanus, New 
York. N.Y. 10022. All rights reserved. 
Second Class postage paid at New York, 
N Y. and at additional mailing offices 
(U.S.P.S. 378-490). Postmaster: send 
all address change forms to CRAZY 
Subscription Dept, c'o above address. 
Price: 75c in the U.S. and Canada. Sub- 
scnption rates: S11.00 in the U.S.. 
$12 00 in Canada, and SI 3.00 for foreign 
subscriptions respectively fcr 12 issues 
including postage. Printed in the U.S A. 

The names, characters, and or insti¬ 
tutions used in CRAZY fiction and semi- 
ficton are ficticious. Arty similarity be¬ 
tween them and any existing person or 
institution (lor other than satirical pur¬ 
poses) Is purely coincidental. The editors 
of CRAZY MAGAZINE and MARVEL 
COMICS are not responsible tor unsoSc- 
itied submissions, especially those sent 
into Obnoxtos Abuse Column, so don't 
blame us if you get your feelings hurt. Af¬ 
ter all. if you write in to a ficticious clown, 
you get what you deserve. As for the oth¬ 
er submissions, don't send any. Really 
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should be addressed to Ed Shukin, 
Vice-President of Circulation, 9th 
floor. 


In This i Issue: 

“...I EATS ALL THE JUNK, AND I 
SMELLS LIKE A SKUNK...” 

Peepeye (A Crazy Movie Parody) 
CRAZY GROSS ENCOUNTERS 

Part 1: Mesozoic Mirth. 

Part 2: Cenozoic Chuckles . 

Part 3: Silurian Silliness. 

MEAN GREEN TEEN 


WHAT YOUR PARENTS DO 
WHEN YOU'RE NOT LOOKING 

Playing It Cool 

(A Crazy Fumetti) .:.. 

...AND JILL ESCAPED WITH 
MINOR INJURIES 

Mother Goose's Rejected 

Nursery Rhymes. 

FANTASY VS. REALITY 

Part 1:. 

Part 2: . 

STRANGE STUFF FROM FROM 
WEIRD PETER BRAMLEY 

New Inventions Of Modern Science .... 
SO, WHO LOOKS AT THE MOVIE? 

Crazy Looks At A Drive-In .. 

MURDEROUS MINORS IN MOTION 

The Kinetic Kids. 

HELP! I’M BEING HELD PRISONER BY A 

TYPESETTING COMPUTER! IT'S . 

Computer Games. 

YA WINSOME & YA LOSESOME 

kkCrazy Contest #‘\kk . 

THE LAST TRAIN TO DUCKSVILLE OR, 
WHAT’S NOT GOING TO BE HERE 
NEXT MONTH? 


Copyright©1981 by: 
Marvel Comics Group 

A Division Of: 

Cadence Industries Corporation 

James E. Galton 

President 


Howard The Duck 


Stan Lee 

Publisher 


THE CLOWN YOU LOVE TO HATE 
Obnoxio The Clown Fun Pages 

ROCK AND ROLL REPTILE 


Mike Hobson 

Vice-President Publishing 

Jim Shooter 

Editor-in-Chiet 

Milt Schiffman 
Vico President. Production 


Behemoth Jack 


LOVE, AMERICAN STYLE 

The Love Bore 
(A Crazy T.V. Parody) 


3 
























FISH FOLLOWUP 

Dear Crazy, 

I loved your issue no. 73, but what I 
liked best was Jawbones. 1 really loved it. I 
hope you can make a movie called 
Jawbones 2. Keep up the good work! 

Brett Taylor 
Wartburg, TN. 

Dear Crazy, 

1 liked issue #73. It was funny, un¬ 
believable, fantastic, and a lot more. 1 
really liked " Fantastic Island". Too bad 
Crazy only comes out once a month. The 
magazine is so good, I wish it came out 
every day. 

Sal Alongi 
Jackson Heights, N.Y. 
Well, Sal, you could always pretend... 

—Ed. 

THE WEIRD, THE UNUSUAL, 

AND THE JUST PLAIN DUMB 

Dear Obnoxio, 

I’m JoJo partner you better print 
JoJo letter and because I’m going to help 
JoJo throw rock at your house if you don’t 
print it. Oboh 

The Rag Clown 

An unsolicited testimonial. — Ed. 

Dear Crazy, 

1 am writing this letter to Crazy to say 
that I would never write to such a terrible 
magazine. 

Rod Wilson 
Coronado, CA. 

Dear Crazy, 

If you do not pick my entry to the 
Baby Hulk contest as the winner, I will 
have my witch doctor mommy curse you 
for life. 

Your Winner, 
Mike'Dicrmcier 
Kaukauna, WS. 

P.S.— Have a nice day. 


Dear Crazy, 

I really think that your "Grimace 
Book Of Facial Records ” [issue #69] was 
pretty neat. Thanks for putting my sister 
JutJaw in your magazine, along with my 
dad with the most musical face and my 
mom with the longest nostril hair, and my 
cousin with the most zits and my grandpa, 
who had the best poker face. They all 
thought it was crazy! 

Sam A.M. 

San Diego, CA. 


FUPPET FANMAIL 

Dear Marvel Madmen, 

I don’t ususally buy Crazy or any oth¬ 
er imitation of Mad. Hell, I don’t even buy 
Mad. I used to in the early 70's, but gave 
them up when they started to get too ex¬ 
pensive. Anyway, I talked my staff typist, 
artist, and rewrite man (he’s what they in 
show biz call a "hyphenate”) into buying 
Crazy #73, the April 1981 issue, for some 
dumb reason or another. And, as long as I 
read your “Best Of...” issue of Marvel’s 
parody of Mad, I may as well write you a 
missive on how I liked the ish. After all, 
Professional Criticism is, as usual, Dumb 
Enough to be Daring! 

Fin Fang Foom, or what Jim Owsley 
did to the old Stan Lce/Jack Kirby horror 
monster story, was a scmi-intcrcsting piece. 
It could’ve been funnier, though. At least, 
it pointed out some absurdities of the origi¬ 
nal piece. Those hearts on F.F.F.’s trunks 
must be an add-on. It does take advantage 
of the fact that F.F.F. wore trunks in the 
original story; were the trunks imposed by 
the Comics Code Authority? It strikes me 
as unusual that a monster far removed 
from humanity would wear Jockey shorts. 
Boy, these moral morons must really be 
paranoid, complaining about naked mon¬ 
sters... 

The Fabulous Fuppets/ Spider-Man 
satire was cute. John Romita Sr. can still 
draw, I see. Is this why he left the Spider- 


tor?!? Ouch!! Can 
you imagine the 
Hulk as a doc¬ 
tor? ("Puny pa¬ 
tient! You take 
yucky green stuff— 
or Hulk will smash! 
Write on paper! Hulk not 
want humans to hound 
Hulk for not doing job 
right! Give Hulk knife, 
puny nurse!”) I’d resign from 
the A.M.A.! 

1 SINcerely enjoyed 
"Answers To Kids’Letters 
From The Devil". Then again, 
I’d enjoy any letters from the 
devil. I see you got Stan Lee 
himself to introduce "The 
Tattletale Heart". I am al¬ 
so observant enough to no¬ 
tice, in said satire, Will 
Geer & Martin Milner, and 
Kent McCord (not to men¬ 
tion Heckle- or was it Jccklc?), Dick Van 
Dyke & Hope l.ange in the Fantasy Island 
satire, Charlie Brown (in a rug) in "Things 
To Beware Of", and the pot messages in 
"Close Encounters Of The Next Kind"! 
Boy, do I have vision! 

Crazy is a perfect place for your 
insane Bullpenners, like Kraft and Hanni- 
gan. so why not nail ’em here! Here, they 
can be weird and it’ll work! 

Make mine Marvel and withhold mine 
address. 

, Frank Titone 

New York, N.Y. 
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OBNOXIO’S ABUSE COLUMN 


FOREIGN FRIENDLY FUNNIES 

Querido Director Hama: 

Siendo la primera vez que les escribe 
quiero pedirles excusas por escribirles en 
un idioma extrano at suyo, pero considere 
guardar el mio. 

Deseo por la presente decides que su 
revista Crazy es la mejor en su genera. Me 
encante en especial su Teen Hulk: pero es- 
toy observance que su cuerpo de Dibu- 
jantes de-Peliculas esta bajando de calidad. 
no siendo comparables a las anteriores, 
como por ejcmplo su satira dc American 
Gigolo y The Shining. Por lo demas sus di 
bujantes son excellentcs. sus cscritorcs di- 
vertidfsimos. 

He leido con satisfaccion todas su rc- 
vistas en especial todos sus Super Specials, 
siendo todos excelcntes. Espero todos 
meses que su revista, que tanto me gusta. 
Ilegue a mi librerfa local. 

No deseando extrenderme mucho les 
digo que. ya siendo el unico que les es¬ 
cribe, desde Panama (recuerdan The Canal 
Zone), me despido dc ustedes reiterandole 
mis enhorabuenas. 

Atte. 

Amat Joel 
Panama 

Muchas gracias por su curia. Noso- 
tros apreciamos todoas las cartas de nues- 
tros amigos de otros paises. , Usted no 
creia que nosotros podiamos habtar el 
espatiol. ah '.' Ed. 


LOVE LETTERS 

Dear Crazy, 

I hate your magazine. I wasted my 
money on garbage! Most kids will agree 
with me. I hope kids will write you bad 
letters so we can get your magazine off 
the market. Your magazine is very cruel! 
You people are a bunch of sick perverts! 
Cracked and Mad can beat you any day of 
the week. I’m throwing the two magazines 
1 bought in the garbage! I hope you print 
this letter so everybody will see what stupid 
people are on your staff! Sandra Daw 

Pawling, N.Y. 

Crazy, 

We think your magazine stinks. You 
write the most grotesque things we’ve ever 
read. The only reason we buy your stupid 
magazine is to read letters like this. In fact, 
the only reason we’re writing to you is to 
see if you really print peoples’ letters. What 
do you have to say to that? 

The Crazy Hate Club 
Brairierd, MN. 
Some people will go to great extremes 
to prove how stupid they really are. —Ed. 
FIN FANG FUN 
Dear Crazy, 

I loved your Spider-Man Fuppet Tele¬ 
vision Theatre, with the Hulk and Aunt 
May in an iron lung. I also enjoyed Fin 
Fang Foom, and The Art And Science Of 
Dieting. 

Brandon Foretich 
FT. Worth, TX. 

Dear Crazy, 

Crazy, you are very stupid. 1 liked 
issue #73, with all that stuff to cut out. I 
even cut my finger. I also liked Fin Fang 
\ Foom, Jawbones, and A Crazy Look 
gey At Gas Lines. 

Brandon 

Hr Tampa, FL. 


Dear Ignorant Unfunnio, 

Who got you into Crazy anyway? 
Nobody wants you there. You can’t 
even shoot J.R. at two feet. You look 
like what's left over after the cows had 
too much to eat. If you were a horse I'd 
shoot you and put your face out of its 
misery. Come to think of it, I might 
shoot you anyway and do mankind a 
favor but, sadly, the bullet would 
bounce off all that blubber in between 
your ears. Why do you wear clown 
make-up? is your face that bad, or did 
your husband lock the Clairol 
cosmetic chest?! Your clown suit 
looks like a dress, anyway! I think your 
real reason for wearing the make-up is 
because you don't want the F.B.I. to 
find you. The truth is, you’re an ex-Nazi 
war criminaless (sic). Your editor's a 
jerk. Does he wear dresses, or just 
mini-skirts? 

Bryce Bhatnagar 
Gallup, N.M. 

P.S.— I know you won’t print this be¬ 
cause the truth hurts. 

The truth, Biyce, is that I can’t 
make heads or tails outta yer name. I 
mean, what kinda name is “Bryce”? Or 
“Bhatnagar”, fer that matter? Sounds 
like a super hero or sumthin’. Y’know... 
Bhatnagar and Rubin The Boy Plumb 
er! D’ya have a Bhat cave? Huh? Does 
yer mom drive a Bhaf-mobile? Well? 
Do the other kids laugh at you? I 
mean, do ya look funny, too? Are ya 
fat? Ugly, maybe? Are ya deformed? I 
mean, how d’ya use a typewriter with 
those hooks of yours? Well? C’mon, 
Brycie, how d’ya do it? —O.T.C. 

Address all hate mail to: “Obrtoxio’s 
Abuse Column” c/o the address below 
(and if you send us your picture, he’ll make 
fun of that, too!). —Ed 

Warning: Sending letters to this column indicates the 
sender's willingness lo be abused Publicly. Mercilessly. 
Where all tho sondor s friends end relatives can see. Right 
here. 


Isn't it amazing how someone can spend buckets of money on a movie musical and some¬ 
how not notice that all the songs stink? Well, just be thankful that you’re holding a magazine 
instead of a record, otherwise you’d have to listen to as well as gaze upon... 



Oh yes, and 
there's a mum¬ 
bling tax too- I 
oughtta clean up 
on that one in this 
picture! 


Huh? 

What'd 

you 

say? 


Hey you- I'm the taxman! 
There's a tax for docking your 
boat, a tax for not knowing 
about the tax, and a tax for hav 
ing me tell you about the tax! 


What da...?! Lissen 
yah little mumbly 
mumble arrgh land 
lubbin' frazzle grum¬ 
ble grrr' 


I said, mumble 
grazzle arrgh hot 
safar, ya little 
twerp! 


















Oh yeah? Lissen, mate, yer as¬ 
kin’ fer trouble- 1 is Peepeye, 
the Sailor Man! 


So, you is impresked at 
meetin’ a real live cele- 
brekey, huh? 


Ohhh. 
Yah don’t 
say...! 


I certainly am! There's also 
a celebrity tax! 


I yam Peepeye an 
wants to renk a 
room! 


Groan! Maybe I 
shouldn't’ve gone 
and taxed his pa¬ 
tience! 


I yam what I yam an I 
stays what I yam ’cause 
I yam beatin' up any¬ 
body who sez I ain't! 


Yah just gots a va 
cankcy, lady! Heh 
heh heh heh! 


Yikes! 


Is yer name really Salad 
Oil? Art! Art! Art! Wotta 
funny name! 


Anyway, I is lookin’ fer me long lost pappy! He 
abandoned me when I was jus' a guppy an' 
now I wants tah finds him! 


I usta be da house de¬ 
tective inna hotel! 


Naw, he wents out fer cigarettes! 
Place 'round da corner probably 
didn't have his brand! 


that's right, officer- he had 
big, bulgy arms! 


































tesajs* 


Pardon me, kind sir-- but I will gladly 
pay you in ten easy installment 
plans at 18 % interest for a ham¬ 
burger today! 


He ain't lost, 
ugly,., he's 
probably hid¬ 
ing! 


Love them puf¬ 
fy sleeves, 
muleface! 


Alls I wants tah 
do is find me 
lost Pappy! 


Buzz off before I 
sends yah flyin' 
through the roof! 


Then again, maybe I'm 
not hungry after all! 


Say, yer ug¬ 
lier than a 

baboon! 


I didn't say youse should apologize 


Har! He 
wants we 
should 

apologize! 


Hmm— seems youse 
guys wuz insulking me! 
I wants ya should be 
sorry! 


Oh, we’re 
sorry, kind 
sir! 


Forgive us, Mr. 
Sailor! We are 
ever so hum¬ 
ble! 


I jus' wanted yah should be sorry! 


Oh. 

hurt! 

We're 

sorry! 


Hmmm! Ifn 
she likes 
mules, maybe 
I gots me a 
chance with 
her! 


Yo, Salad! 
Where's yah off 
tah! I thoughts yah 
wasgettin' mar¬ 
ried tahnights! 


What?! Marry that 
awful oaf Bloato! 
Never! I'd rather 
kiss a mule! 


Boy, are we ever sorry! 


I'm 

sorrier 
than you 
are! 


Betcha' you re not! I'm the 
sorriest one of us all! 
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Well blow 
me down. 
Salad! 
Lookit this! 


Why, it's a little 
Intink aban- 
dinked by its 
momma! 


What 
should we 
call him, 
Peepeye? 


...and the at 
tacker had a 

squinty eye, 

officer! 


Goo-goo. 
Gah da gur- 
ble weee! 


..that sounds like 
your dialogue 
coach in there! 


Jus' hold 'im fer a minnut 
an'you’ll find out... an' 
why don'tcha change 
’em while yer at it! 


That's a ridiculous name for a baby! 
What possible reason could you 
have to call him Sneak Pea? 


An’ while yah does that, I'm gonna go back tah the bartah look 
fer me Pappy! 


Hey, you skinny, one-eyed, funny look¬ 
ing creep... I hear you're tryin' to take my 
girl, Salad, from me! 


But you just came 
from the bar and he 
wasn’t there! 


I'm Bloato and I’mc 
to beat you up 


Well, why didn't yah say so widout 
bein' nasky about it?! 


Lissen- you look fer yer 
pappy yer way, an' I’ll look 
fer me pappy my way! 



























Nasty, am I? I happen to 
be a sweet, gentle, lov¬ 
ing soul- 


--And if you say otherwise, 
I’ll rip your blankity-blank 
head off! 


Gee, I hopks I didn't hurks his feelinks... Ulp! Vegeta' 
bles- the secret of me great strengtk and power! 
Gotta wat 'em! 


Now yah gonna be sorry, 
Bloato! I gots me strengtk now 
from eatin me veggies! 


Course, maybe beets wasn't exzack- 
erly th’ vegetakle I wanted...! 


Ahhh... here it is... me 
spinach! Now I'll show 
that Bloato! 


Oh 

yeah?!? 


Oh, back for 
more, are 
yah? 


Yeah, an' this time I is 
gonna murdercate yah, 
Bloato! 


Quick-! 
Somebody 
call a cop! 

































Arf! Art! Arf! 
Guess that shows 
that bum who's 
boss! 


Oh 

Peepeye.. 
my hero! 

Sigh! 


We've been after you for days! 
You've been going around beating 
up people... well, this isn't a cartoon, 
fella! People bleed when you punch 
them! 


-You're 

under 

arrest! 


Not so fast, 
sailor- 


Oh, at long lask, I is gonna git 
tah see me Pappy an' hug 'im 
an' ask fer forty years’ back 
allowance! 


Waitaminnit! What 
about me Pappy! I gots 
tah find me Pappy! 


You've put 143 people in the 
hospital- and we've got you for 

the murder of Bloato! 


AUTWO«»-*60 

! 

cseYotwTwis 


-Which is why you were 
bom a mutant, Peepeye! 


We were hoping you wouldn't find this 
out... but your father used to work here 
handling nuclear waste! He was ex¬ 
posed to a high dose of radiation before 
you were bom- 


A mukant?!? 


B- but, why does yah 
have me pappy 
locked up in this 
place? 


Sure- you think normal 
people have those 
bulgy arms and 
squinty eyes like you? 


Arf! Arf! Arf! Wotta 
revoltin’ develop- 
mink! 


jeoB<AMp| 










































CSS«f GROSS ENCOUNTERS PARTI 

MESOZOIC MIRTH 







THEM/YOU'D BE A REAL BIG MAN 
WITH THE FELLAS IF YOU COULP 
GET RIP OF THOSE GUYS SO‘S WE 
•_ CAN PLAY BALL/ ^ 


...NOW HENRY, Y'KNOVV YOU 
SHOULD CARRY MORE MONEY 
ON YA WHEN YA CROSS MV 
TURF/ THIS AIN'T 
WORTH MY —j 
\JeFFO«T !J\ 


HEY.../ 

BRUNO.../ 


^ BUSINESS 
IS REALLY SLOW, 
eOBBY. ARE YOU 
SURE THIS IS 
WHAT you MEANT 
BY "SOUL FOOD"? 


f SURE, COUSIN ' 
CHESTER.' N\Y 
FRlENP LEROY TOLD 
ME HOWTO FIX THIS 
STUFF. YOU JUST 
MAKE SURE IT’S 
GOT LOTS OF GREASE 
AND THEN ADD LOTS 
i OF CHOCOLATE. 


[CH0COUTf, 

hoodles 


STORY BY JIM OWSLEY 
ART By STEVE TOOMgy 
AND FRANK 6IAC0JA 
LETTERS BY J- RAFAEL 


HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO PO 
US GUYS A FAVOR? WE WANNA 
PLAY BASEBALL IN OUR FAVORITE 
v LOT OVER THERE. 


Stan 

Lee 


presents: 
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...I STILL DON'T THINK YOU'RE 
GOING TO MAKE AS MUCH MONEY 

AS YOU THOUGHT ___ ,_- 

.YOU WOULD... /r 




...I STILL DON'T THINK YOU'RE 
GOING TO MAKE AS MUCH MONEY 

AS YOU THOUGHT ___ ,_- 

.YOU WOULD... /r 


...X COULD BE HOME REVIEWING 
MY BUTTERFLY COLLECTION... 


V X CAN'T 
REALLY PUT 
MY FINGER ON 
. IT, THOUGH.. 


P 























WHAT'S WRONG WITH COUSIN 
CHESTER ? THAT PRINK MUSTA 
HAD A REAL WEIRP EFPECTON 
HIM FOR HI* TO 
ACTUALLY HIT 
BRUNO/ 


r TEEN 'SCUSE...ME...POOR CHESTER 
HULK . ISN'T ACTING LIKE CHESTER... 
.SMASH/J COULD YOU LET IT GO JUST THISi, 

«saia --ONE TIME...? ^-< 

iraay -fHUH?LEMME... 

LEMMEOUTTA 
V HERE'.'. 1 ^ 


s 


1 M 




i , 




MAYBE IF 
X TALK TO ‘IM, 
r X CAN MAKE HIM 
1 THINK CHESTER'S 
FLIPPED HIS LID... 


:1 


...I TELL VA IT'S A A 
MONSTER.' IT'S HUGE, 
AN* UGLY... y 




' 


> 


JJ 


Moments later... 


GSto 


MONSTER/X 
HUH?LOOK, \ 
BRUNO/ IF YA 
COULDN'T 
THROW 'EM OFF 
THE LOT/ YA 
SHOULD* 
JUST 'FESSED 
UP/ NOW/ YA 
PAY THE / 
PRICE/ / 


1 


|5mI' 


ii| 


U 


gM 




16 











■HUB A CRAZY FUMETTI Ullll 


VUYiNg 


Starring 

Neal Adams, Marilyn Sus- 
ser, Zeea Adams. Jason 
Adams, and Joel Adams 

Written by Marc Bilgrey 

Photos by Michael Sullivan 

Directed by Larry Hama 
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i Mom, dad, is it okay if we 
go to Mike's house? 

Alright, but don't talk to 
strangers. 

And remember to be f 
home before dinner, 

■m 

H 







- %j 

.. ; ^ ~ C' 


m / 
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ArrrrrRRGGGGG!! 


RoarRRRR!! 


Slurp! Slurp! Slurp 


Naaaarrrrrrr! Ratatatatat! 


I hear someone in the 
hall... 


Ever notice how all mom and 
dad do is sit around and read? 




ZAAAAAAAAP! 

"1 

BLEEEEEEEEP! 


an H ▼ 


rising 
§, : - •; 

Si 
























Rock-a-bye, baby, on the tree top. 

When the wind blows, the cradle will rock 
When the kid falls, he'll bust his caboose; 
And mom will do time for child abuse. 


VACAMcy 


Georgie Porgie, puddin' and pie. 
Kissed the girls and made them cry. 
How'd he conquer his neurosis? 

He caught mononucleosis! 


°Mother^ Goose’S REJECTED 


What do you think. Mother Goose was different from any other editor? That she never sent nursery rhymes 
back for rewriting? Here are just a few of.... 


6 Nursery c I^hymeS 


Writer: Artist: 

David Allikas Vic Martin 










iffli 


Jack and Jill went up the hill 
To fetch a pail of water; y 
A fib, I sense; for nine months hence 
They had a baby daughter: 







Twinkle, twinkle, little star. 
How 1 wonder what you are! 
On the face of night you sit 
Like a glowing cosmic zit. 


Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall, 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall: 

All the King’s horses were hurriedly taken 
Out to fetch muffins and sausage and bacon 










:am ■ 


Keep your head down! Look out 
for the next jump! 


...And for the 16th 
year in a row, Peggy 
Lou Simpson canters 
off with the all show 

championship 


AND THE DISAPPOINTING REALITY 


It's another winner, 
folks! After 16 phone 


Simpson finally gets 
fourth prize in the 


contest 


Writer & Artist: Mary Wilshire 


THE FLASHY FANTASY... 








Scientific progress marches on. Unfortunately, so does urban blight, nuclear paranoia and the decline of 
western civilization. But cheer up and chill out ’cause the millenium is just around the corner... if you can be¬ 
lieve these... 


NEW INVENTIONS OF 


MODERN SCIENCE 



Writer and Artist: Peter Bramle 


Vouch! 

ooch\ 


The closest shave that ever existed on this planet is 
now possible with the Home Portable Laser Beam 
Shaving Kit. Due to the incredible accuracy of the ultra 
laser (the same type used in brain surgery), the manu¬ 
facturer guarantees that your chin will be as void of fuzz 
as a beach in a blast furnace. It should, however, only be 
operated under adult supervision. 


The threat of knee and ankle injuries to our athletes, 
caused by playing on Astroturf® and other weird sub¬ 
stances, is a thing of the past. In a simple procedure in¬ 
vented by Dr. Soren Aiken of Berkeley, California, ath¬ 
letes twisted knees and ankles are treated with Teflon® 
injections, which make game-time readjustments as 
simple and painless as giving Mr. Bill a facelift. 



Science marries fashion in the form of Hovercraft Air Cushion shoes. They are, literally, like walking on a cloud. By 
not being confined to flat surfaces, this amphibious fashion “must'’ can also walk on water, cross deserts, or zip over 
mountains quickly and easily, they are available in a full range of designer colors, including Everglade puce, Death 
Valley yellow, Pittsburgh black, and camouflage. 







SPLOOSHf 
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DRESSING 
<f*0 DffyiNG 


NASA technicians in collaboration with Space Invaders Laboratories have just solved one of the most critical survi¬ 
val problems facing our astronauts in deep space... how to take a bath. 

Instead of the olfactory unpleasantness which can sometimes exist after months in a space suit without the benefit 
of Lifebouy, astronauts can now loll about in a ten-foot diameter spherical zero-gravity bath tub to their heart's content, 
and return to earth all fresh and squeaky-clean, with no ring around the command module. 


No one will ever need to suffer a broken bone again, 
due to the work being done at Boston General Hospital 
for the Criminally Insane. Chief Surgeon, Dr. Doug 
Deeply has developed a formula which makes a hard 
flexible rubber which is compatible with the human body 
for use in bone transplants. Now for a sizeable fee, you 
can have any or every bone in your body switched to 
rubber. 


Fishermen will soon be able to cast their lines to any 
distance, no matter how far, with 100% accuracy, 
thanks to the Automatic Voice-Controlled Bait or Fly 
Casting Rod. 

Just turn it on, lay back under that tree, and tell it 
where to go, and it will. She’s also equipped with an 
electronic alarm to wake you when the fish bite. 
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MELLOW, 
> MAN, 
MELLOW. 


Nutritionists from Battle Creek have announced a 
brand-new breakfast for all of you folks who don't have 
time to eat in the morning. When you’re in a hurry, just 
pour a cup of Battle Creek's Breakfast Ointment into a 
bowl, and smear it on your head or body. By the time you 
get to the bus stop its absorbant, nutritious goodness 
will have melted into your pores, giving you energy and 
keeping you as as a fiddle right through the day... or at 
least until your coffee break. 


Venice Institute of Surfing Technology faculty and 
graduate students have created the first actual function¬ 
ing California Hot Tub Birdbath. Remarkably, swallows 
seem the most attracted to it, often seen elbowing other 
birds out of the way to get in. Plans are underway to 
erect a permanent one on the grounds of the Mission at 
Capistrano. 
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All the rage at the country club next season will be 
McVoit’s "Beeper Ball”, inside of which is planted a tiny 
electronic transmitter The beeper sends signals to a 
homing device which can be attached to the golfer's bag 
or caddie. Now every Sunday duffer can look like a pro 
by walking directly to his ball, no matter where he hit it. 


In an effort to feed and clothe the world, .scientists 
have produced hens that lay larger and thicker eggs and 
fowl that yield twice as much meat, either white or dark. 
The newest member of this feathers family is not fea¬ 
thered at all. Its name is vestio gallus, or the fur bearing 
chicken. This versatile chick is not only covered with 
mink-like fur, but can also lay cotton, rayon, and Rhode 
Island silk eggs. 










CRAZY Looks At A 


...Sol told him if he didn’t stop 
trying to get fresh with me. I'd 
just get out of his car and he 
could go home by himself!! 


Great! You 
really told him 
off, Susan! 


a lift home?! 


Please, Barney- 
stop it! I’m trying 

to watch the 
movie! 


C’mon, Janie, who 
goes to a drive-in 
to watch the 
movie?! 


Oh, Fred, just sitting next 
to you makes me snake! 


No, from laughter! 


Gary, how 
would you like 
to save a dying 
girl’s life? 


Sheesh! Where 
did they find that 
actress? 


Man. this is the worst movie 
I’ve ever seen! It’s got no 
plot, lousy actors, and that’s 
the dumbest looking monster 
anybody has ever dreamed up! 
Yucch! 


I read somewhere that the di¬ 
rector discovered her in a 
dog food commercial! 


Leave?? I haven't finished my 
popcorn yet! 









rive-In Movie 


Paul Kupperberg 
Artist: 

Ned Sonntag 


...Sure, I've got plenty 
of boyfriends- 


Gulp! G-gee, 
Diana-- you've 
never said any¬ 
thing like that 
to me before! 


i — seven 

of my own, and four of 

my friends! 


Gee, Norman... I really 
think you're kind of cute! 


Well, I've never rear-ended 
your van before...! 


Whew! That pizza 
looks kind of fun¬ 
ky to me, man! 


I know-- and it 
didn't look much 
better before I 
dropped it, either! 


Don't you think it's kind 
of ridiculous for you to 
chase after boys this 
way, Felicia? 


Since when does 
a spare tire wear 
sneakers?! 


..Honest, mister! 
The only thing in 
the trunk is a 
spare tire! 


I saw you tryin 
to sneak in 
here, kid, kid! 


I was trying to sneak out- you 
oughtta see the blind date I 
came here with! Woof! 


If you hate it so 
much, why 
don't you just 
leave?! 















GROSS ENCOUNTERS PART 2 
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We fight our country's bottles 


WE ARE PROUD TO CLAIM THE TITLE OF UNITED STATES MARINES. 










Mrs 




DEAR KINETIC KIPS, 

CRUMMY 

STRIP 

t>oeSN r \ fu v^r V > yi 

WORK. ?£{ 

BUSTER \Myfrf 
•'THE COON" ' 
MANOWITZ -| 

M£t>/A, PA. fl 


PeAR KINETIC KIPS, 

YOU . 

STINK. ' JF- 1 . -A ^ 

WINKY *- F AA~ / 

"BUG-BOf" Y'A 
MAXWEU- J/t/ , 

NOME, /rm 
ALASKA Li - L Lii* 


BV STEPHEN MELLOR 


HI CANO! BRISBAINE HEREl THE BOYS ANDI ARE ALL DRESSER UP 
IN OUR FINEST COMBAT REGALIA FOR A PATRIOTIC PRESENTATION 
OF A BRAND NEW ",SICKY SYMPHONY," THAT GRAND OLD SONG 
WE ALL LOVE SO WELL THE MARINE'S HYMN/. r 

^ ^ AS YOU CAN SEE, WE'VE BEEN GETTING 

SOME COMPLAINTS CONCERNING THE COMPLEX 
MECHANICAL ASPECTS OF OPT IKINETI COMICS 
SO WE’VE DECIDED TO STREAMLINE THE WHOLE 
, 1 / X’rT OPERATION.' THE PAGE YOU JUST SAW BEFORE 

V 7h*‘h^M TH,S PACE LOOKS LIKE THE PAGE RIGHT NEXT 

/MTO OR FOLLOWING THIS PAGE, BUT IT’S 
^ NOT THAT PAGE , ITS ANOTHER PAGE, 

/L '<i(J ONLY SLIGHTLY PIFFERENTT FLIP PAGE"A" 

' / r*V s/a ■ W' BACK AND FORTH OVER PAGE U B" AND SEES 

^ 7 g ^ FOR THE TRULY ADVENTUROUS FOLLOW 

THE DIRECTIONS BELOW AND GET SET FOR A 
./ / B-SZ FULL OF FULLY ARMED AND OPERATIONAL 

r.aAVi PUN •cos WE'RE THE kinetic kips it 


m 


* /H 


QC UT OUT PAGE "A" 
U ANP STA PL E 

OVER PAGE "B ' / 
AS SHOWN. / 




J/CTO 

oaa 

ba 
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I found it! 1 
I found out 
where you 
hide your 
Marlboro's! 


Hey, you'll 

be cleaning 


sucker! 


THE ADVENTUROUS FANTASY ... 


...AND THE ARDUOUS REALITY 


Writer and Artist: Gary Hallgren 











Did you ever have a teddy bear with one eye and the stuffing coming out the belly buton that you loved 
to bang on the bannister or feed to your dog? Or plastic building blocks that you could creatively jam up key 
holes, faucets, and your little brother's ear? Those toys are gone forever. Now there’s a great new glamor¬ 
ous way to boggle your mind. It's... 

□□mPLITER GRiTlES 


Writer and Artist: Dick Codor 


























Knock-knock” 

Who’s there?” 

Jimmy Carter.” 
Jimmy Carter who?” 
How soon they forget 


Pretty bad, huh? Think you can 
do better? If so, print out your own 
knock-knock joke in the space pro¬ 
vided below, fill out the questionnaire 
and mail the whole shebang to us at: 

CRAZY CONTEST #1 
MARVEL COMICS GROUP 
575 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY, N.Y. 10022 

The winner will receive a one 
year subscription to the world’s funni¬ 
est yock rag (CRAZY) whether he or 
she wants it or not! 


WRITE JOKE HERE 


Questionnaire 

1.1 am a Dboy; Qjirl; 

□I don't know. 

2. Age- 

3.1 got this copy of CRAZY from; 
□Newsstand or Drugstore 
□Supermarket □Subscription 
□Friend or relative 

4. I bought this particular issue be¬ 
cause: O liked the cover. 

□I'd read previous issues. 
□Nothing else worth buying. 

5. Do you read Marvel Comics? 

□Yes DNo 

6. What are your three favorite maga¬ 
zines? 


7. What are your three favorite T.V. 
shows? 


Entries will be judged for original- 
ty and inspired lunacy. You must fill in 
!he questionnaire to be eligible and all 
entries must be received by midnight 
July 10th, 1981. Editors' decisions 
are final and all entries become the 
property of Marvel Comics. Runners 
up will receive the notorious Marvel 
No-Prize and run the risk of getting 
their pitiful attempts at levity held up 
for derision in a national periodical.. 
(Contest void in states where pro¬ 
hibited) 


8. Who is the celebrity you would 
most like to see on the cover of 
CRAZY? 


9. Here’s the fun part... Now you get 
to rate all the features in CRAZY ac¬ 
cording to this system; 

4- Terrific 
3- Good 
2- Fair 

1-Down right STINKO! 

0- Didn't even bother to read it. 


a) _Cover 

b) _Contents Page 

c) _Letter Column 

d) _Movie parody 

e) _Gross Encoun¬ 

ters 

f) _Teen Hulk 

g) _Fumetti 

h) _Mother Gooses 

Nursery Rhymes 

i) _Fantasy/Reality 

j) _New Inventions of 

Modern Science 

k) _CRAZY Looks At 

l) _Kinetic Kids 

m) _Computer 

Games 

n) _This Contest 

o) _Howard the Duck 

p) _Obnoxio the 

Clown 

q) _Behemoth Jack 

r) _T.V. Parody 

s) _Page-O-Stuff 

t) _Back Cover 

RESULTS OF CONTEST #1 WILL 
APPEAR IN CRAZY #80 ON SALE 
IN SEPTEMBER! 









A pleasant afternoon at the diner suddenly 
becomes a scene of destruction, as... 


Omigod! It's the 
Vacuum Pack! 


Wahoo! 


Oh, hiyo, 

River! 


Tuff turbos, 
toots! 


A vicious 
gang of 
marauding 

motorcycle 
hoovers! 


Uh-oh! 


Stan Lee presents; 


















Howie, you've got to do something, before these 
. vacuum cleaners destroy this whole place! 


These geeks 
are like 
sharks! 
They’ll swal¬ 
low anything 
you throw at 
’em! 


Don't worry, 
Bev! I've al¬ 
ready got the 
situation 
scoped! 


HOWIE!! 


So, just keep tossing things their 
way... dishes, pie-plates, any¬ 
thing! And sooner or later they’ll- 
whoops! 


Yes, it’s working! He's 
getting fatter and 
fatter... 


.throw everything at ’em. 
especially that one who 
swallowed my ducky! 


Guess I'd better 
just do what Howie 
told me to... 


They sucked up my 
poor sweet lover- 
duck! This has gone 

far enough! 






















Hey! Look! They’ve 
all fallen off their 
cycles! And they're 
lying there as 
though they were 
dead! 


Howie, I did it! I blew their leader to smith¬ 
ereens! And, most importantly, I saved 
you! 

P 


Thanks, 
kiddo! But 
what about 
the rest of 
the gang?? 













Writer: Virgil Diamond Artist: Alan Kupperberg 
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HHMT 

Spillil 

sBKMme 




Yer grandma' means well, but sometimes, she pinches yer cheek so hard, that it 
causes yer skin to develop deep wrinkles, just like granny has! An' even though 
she knits ya' funny lookin' sweaters, she’s still a lovely lady, and I want ya' to 
give her a gift, so get crackin' an' make... 


CHEDDAR wm 
CHEESE n 
PIN' Wk 

cushion wm 


A fat chunk of Cheddar cheese goes into an empty can of 
cat food. Add pins, and spare buttons and thread. 


r THAT'S 
USIN’YER 

OL.O 

V- SEANS/ 


I personally guarantee that yer librarian’s face will turn red’or purple once she hears a 
couple of these... 


Method 1 : For Beginners 

Place both palms over mouth, 
Raise arms high, 

Blow forcefully into center of palms. 


Method 2 : For Advanced Students 

Put hand in shirt, palm flat against armpit, 
Flap arm rapidly 'til ya’ hear a succession of 
gross noises. 
















Nothin’ lasts ferever, includin' you, so get out yer pen, and 


WRITE YOUR LAST WILL8TESTAMENT 


Unwrap fresh roll of Charmin an' write 
these words on the first sheet... 




IMPORTANT: When yer finished, store it in a safe place where no one will be tempted to use 
it. An’ tell yer pals where it's located...just in case! 


"■•'■•V' 


THESE ARE THE PUNCHLINES 
TO MY FAVORITE JOKES: 

No smelling salts they used cat food in¬ 
stead! 

Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, what's a 
girl without eye crust! 

What do you mean mouthwash. I 
thought it was apple juice! 

Why should I sew it back on Fido. after 
all we did tell him not to chase it! 

~ Meet your new stepbrother !^^^^ 


HELP PRESIDENT REAGAN 
ESCAPE FROM THE MAD 
HAIR ROBBER! 


If a doctor quits his $100,000 a year job, an’ leaves his wife 
n’ kids, he becomes a bum. Heavy stuff, huh? An’ if you 
apply yerself diligently fo th’ next crossword puzzle you'll 
learn... 


A spy from a foreign country is about to dump a jar of 
Hair Remover on The Chief Executive’s head, and 
make him bald forever. But you can save President 
Reagan from becoming a “Skinhead.’’ Simply con¬ 
nect the dots and lead him along the escape route. 
Hurry up, every second counts! 


Down 

1- Everybody ' 9 

buys these 

—I 

things at ^P — ® 

McDonald's _ 

Across I 

1- These beef ■ 

spheres go ^—I 
great with 1 

spaghetti | _ 

2- Real hungry 
people go to a 
restaurant and 
order a nice 
big juicy... 

-]Eey^ (i - ssojov ‘sje6jnqujEH(f * umoq 


OWE 

MOO 

TIME; 


>iee)S (Z 'S||Bq 

I : SU3MSNV 


It was sent to me by Ricky Nightingale of North 
Delta, B.C. That’s Canada, pea-brains. 












Shake that gizard, lizard! It's 
time for... 


Writer: David Ailikas Artist: Dave Morris 


I’m your Monster of Ceremo¬ 
nies, Behemoth Jack... pre¬ 
senting chart-topping, heart¬ 
stopping hits as they sounded 
before Eleventh-Hour 


Here’s one band that gives me 
a royal pain... Queenie! 


KISS is glutting the dollar racks 
And the Knack lost theirs, for sure; 

Seems like Heart had some bad attacks 
While fame showed Frampton the door; 

And their movie- UGGH! -and their record sales can't 
Make the Village People feel very gay; 

Though with their talent, the odds were scant 
They would last fora day! 

Another group bites the dust; 

Another group bites the dust; 

And another career 
Ends in under a year— 

Another group bites the dust! 

Hey— back to dealing dope; 

Another group bites the dust! 













If you think those guys are the biggest boobs ever 
seen on this program, get a load of this pair! 


Dolly Part-tin... and Elvish Costello! 


Charge off the school bus like I'm on the Steelers 
Through the hoods and junkie dealers 
And try to reach my classroom knife-wound free; 
But in the bathroom an assassin plugs me 
And as I bleed, the principal mugs me; 

That's how things go in my school from 9 to 3. 
Learning 9 to 3; 

It's enough to send me ranting 
To a nunnery; 

Even prison seems enchanting! 

And I'll make a bet: 

Bad as things are here in my school 
It'll be worse yet. 

When I get to junior high school! 


Although our striking 
Has made Poland free, 

Red armies are hiking 

And subs moor in the Baltic Sea; 

Though our weekly wage is greater, 

Warsaw soon will be a smoking crater! 

Lenoid's army is at our door! 

Lenoid's navy is just offshore! 

And we’re so proud we've been chosen to host the Third World War! 


See you pronto, 
bronto! 


















mm GROSS ENCOUNTERS PART 3 



SILURIAN SILLINESS 





There's a ship that roams from port to port, striking terror in the hearts of men. 
Her crew can turn your brains to cottage cheese, her passengers can induce stu¬ 
por and catatonia in the weak and unwary! She's not the Flying Dutchman or the 
Marie Roget... she's called... 



Writer: Murad Gumen Artist: Kent Gamble 



Burt Weird... oh my god! You 
were the “Boy Wonder from the 
“Batsman" show- hey! What do 
you think you're doing? 


We re three bachelors looking to see who 
will “score" first! Hee-naw! 


My goodness— the producers have 
realty outdone themselves with fam 
ous guest stars this week! It's Mick 
ey Pollence of the “Monkeys", Mr. 
Ed, and... er, who's he? 


Not soon 
enough for me, 
beautiful! HAW 

HAW HAW! 


Herman! 

Behave 

yourself! 


Holy Caesar's Ghost! 
I'm just respecting your 
wish to welcome a 
broad! 


I said aboard! 
Welcome ABOARD! 


Are you kidding? That's our special guest 
star, Leery Matthews, who played Dick 
Van Dyke's son from his old show! 


Golly gee whiz! As if there weren't enough “superstar guests" already, here comes June Lockheart playing a millionairess, her daugtv 
ter Judy Carny of "Laugh-In" tame, and their maid Ann B. D?viour of the “Bratty Bunch"! 


Those shorts! That brisk, two-finger salute of 

yours! They make you look exactly like a “take- 
charge" sort of... uh.. 


Glad to see you got yourself “unlost" from 
space, Mrs. Lockheart! Hope you enjoy your 
trip along with my cute legs! 


(Aheml) Ship's Captain? I No, boy scout! 




























W-what? 


Not only that, but I'm sure you're a 
nagger! Nag. nag, nag! That's 
what my wife used to do! Plus she 
was stupid! I'll bet you're a very 
stupid person, Mrs. Munstar! 


Worst case of flat feet I've 
ever seen! 


their case, 

-second 


She couldn’t do anything right, 
just like you! You useless, stupid 
ugly nag!! 


sure you’re a 
nag! That's 
i do! Plus she 
you're a very 
5 . Munstar! 


Agghll 


Young lady, once in awhile I use a corny 
line to break the ice- but you don't think I'm 
shallow enough to use them all the time! 
Now then, what's a nice girl like you doing in 
a place like this? 


That’* the one! Except in their case, 

I've heard it's an eighty-second 


honeymoon 


YEIEOOOWWW!! 


W-what? 


Captain... sob! What am I going to 
do? Only for other women does Her¬ 
man have eyes... not to mention 
hands and kisses! 


Not only that, but I'm sure you're a 
nagger! Nag. nag, nag! That's 
what my wife used to do! Plus she 
was stupid! I'll bet you're a very 
stupid person, Mrs. Munstar! 


Our policy is not to get involved 
with our passengers private lives. 

Mrs. Munstar... but you look so 
depressed. I’ll make an exception 
I think your problem is... you're 
ugly! 


Don't worry. I'll catch you! I like to have 
women “fair for me! 


Doc, how 
come you 
get so much 
attention 
from the la¬ 
dies? 


Why? Because I m young and hand¬ 
some! Furthermore, I'm a doctor! Al¬ 
so, after years of obscure regular 
roles in "Get Smart" and "That Girl, ” I 
made sure of it with a clause in my 
contract! 


OOOOOH! 


With a cliche like 
that, I'm sure it 
doesn't happen 
too often! 


Why is Mr. Munstar dancing while his wife 
looks so sad by herself. Juicy? 


Captain! Don t tell me you don t recognize 
“Standard Love Bore Plot #4"? 


You mean, "Couple Attempting To 
Revive Failing Marriage By Going On 
Second Honeymoon”? 





































Holy flame on! You're, 
you’re a very pretty 
young lady! 


That's surprising? Have you ever 
seen any homely ones on this 
show? 


I said hold it, fella! You 
sound a little too kinky 
for our Judy! I think I 
oughtta check you out 
first! That okay with you, 
Judy? Huh? Please, 
Judy?? 


In fact, let me 
show you my 
collection of 
masks... and 

tights! 


Ohh! 
Sock It 
to me, 
honey! 


Why don't you come with 
me to my cabin? I'll show 
you why they used to call 
me The Boy Wonder! 


Gee, Captain. I wish we'd 
stop these "Bermuda Tri¬ 
angle cruises! 


Hey., a 
horse is a 
horse, of 
course, of 
course! 


You look like 
you’ve seen a 
ghost, dad! 


Oh? Why is 
that, Icepack? 


Crew? Have you ever seen 
any other worker aboard this 
ship, you idiot? We're the 
whole crew! Now, what kind of 
w... weapons to we have to 
match their cutlasses? 


Honest 
to gosh- 
arootie, 
blood¬ 
thirsty 
pirates? 


Do... do you 
want me to 
summon the 
rest of the 
crew, Captain? 


Pirates! 
Oh my 
god! 


know! 


You know, 1 
wonder why 
we haven’t 
even 
"scored" 
yet! 

1 don’t know, but 1 
wish you didn’t 
need to keep fol¬ 
lowing Mr. Ed with 
a pan and broom! 

WW' 
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Charge! 


We have 
not yet 
begun to 
fight! 


Grrr! 


Oooops! 


Let's get 
those 
pirates! 


Retreat! 


Some other time! 


Listen, sir! You can do what 
you want with us. just leave our 
passengers alone! Better still, 
ao what you want with the pas¬ 
sengers, and leave us alone! 


Just what we aim 
to do. me hearty, 
harr! Plunder yer 
ship and take yer 
women! 


He who fights 
and runs away, 
y'know! 


Better yet, he who 
just runs away, heh 
heh... 


Ho ho! You hear me? 
Ho, ho, ho! The guys 
would never let you do 
that! Right, guys? 


Ahrr! 

Hike 

this 

one 

here! 


Wha- 

what's 

going 

on 

here? 


knowin’ 








































Holy by Asgard! I could've 
clobbered those pirates, 
too! POW! KA-BAM! 


Sure does... 
and look 
there! But, 
then 
again... 


Well, it seems 
like another 
neat “Love 
Bore Resol u- 
tion," captain! 


I've never seen Herman 
so jealous! Oh,Captain, 
I’m sure this was your 
doing! You invited these 
men on board to get my 
husband to notice me I 


I did? 
Ahem! Of 
course, 

I did, 
heh heh! 


Lilly, dear, 
I'll never 
neglect 
you again! 


Oh, grow up, Burt! 
You're living too 
much in your past! 


Unfortunately, there's no 
problem to take care of this 
one... 


You call that trouble? The deck pool has 
been drained for cleaning, and the pas¬ 
sengers are complaining! 


Captain, why don't you let these pirates 
stick around? At least they look interesting 


Oh yes.Gaptain, please 
let them stay! 


My gosh! Well, it goes to show you 
how one problem can take care of 
another*The tidal wave will simply 
fill up the pool! 


Captain! We re in big trouble! A giant tidal 
wave is headed our way! 


This is Gilligan's Island! 


We re., pant, pant... washed ashore on this uncharted island! 
Well... at least we can have some peace and quiet! No more 
hare-brained premises, no more has-been, out-of-work 
“guest stars" to deal with... 


That's what you think...! 



































DO YOU WANT A HUMOR MAGAZINE 
THAT'S IN GOOD TASTE, OR ONE 
THAT TASTES GOOD? 



ANYCLOWN CAN TELLYOU THAT CRAZY TASTES LIKE NUTS! 



CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT 
c/o Marvel Comics Group 
575 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


Make checks 
payable to: 
Marvel Comics 
Group 

Dear Mr. Clown, 

I'm sick and tired of yucky tasting yqck rags. Here's $9.00 
($10.00 Canada, $11.00 Foreign) for 12 issues (including 4 Super 
Specials) of CRAZY, the world’s most scrumptious Laff Mag. 


NAME 


(Please print) 


CITY 


(Allow ten weeks for First delivery) 
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SUBSCRIBE NOW 
AND GET 12 YUM¬ 
MY ISSUES (includ¬ 
ing 4 Super Spe¬ 
cials) for the incred¬ 
ulously low special 
price of $9.00 
($10.00 Canada, 
$11.00 Foreign). 









MICHAbL CARLIN'S 


SSflHEE 


iSNIFFcHEDDO, GAWK...MIKE 
CARDINI/AGAIW, AND? KOFF C- 
AH’D LIKE TA AP0DO6IZE IF 
M'HOSTINK'S NOT UP TA SCRATCH 
PIS jSNERFf- MONT.SEEMS AH 
GOTTATOUCH A DA FLU... 
^SNIFFLE c AND, LIKE DIS PAGE , 
AH'M ALL STUFFED UP... 
PLEASE. ..iCHOO;- READ ON 
WIDOUT ME.; WHEEZE'-S'LONG. 


THIS WEEK ON 


THAT'S INEDIBLE/ 



A TOASTER SHOES A FIREPLUG 


MONDAy AT QU RJNBC PROUD AS A PEACOAT^If^ 


p OTATo 




COMING SOON TO A THEATRE NEAR YOU : 
BASED ON THE NATION-WIDE BESTSELLER 


COLLEGIATE DICTIONARY 
THE MOVIE" 






CHEER THE 

ETYMOLOGYSJ 

HISS AT THE 



MARVEL AT THE 

SYNONYMY! 

WRITTEN i DIRECTED 
BY MEL BOOKS. 


ft— ■ 





























WILL# 

SHOT J 


A must for transpor¬ 
tation around the 
nuclear wasteland 
— made of sturdy 
but lightweight 2-ply 
cardboard. Assem¬ 
bly required. 


Outside, you hear the blast of atomic weapons... the roar 
of fire storms... the pit-a-pat of radioactive fallout on the 
roof... but YOU DON’T CARE! 

BECAUSE YOU’RE SAFE IN YOUR 

Schlocko™ NUCLEAR 


IMAGINE THE FUN! 

YOU choose who joins you in the safety of your shelter—and who suf¬ 
fers a slow, agonizing death in the radioactive wasteland outside! Re¬ 
member that the next time Johnny won't let you copy his homework! 

You'll get everything you need for this unique multi-layered shelter de¬ 
sign: 

Shelter Support Structure... t folding card CBR Protective Device... Albanian Army sur- 
table plus gas mask 


Thermal Blast Deflector... 1 white sheet 


Armor-piercing BB gun pellets 


Fallout Shield... 1 rubberized sheet 


Anti-personnel slingshot ammunition 


Gamma Ray and Alpha Particle Screen... 1 
polyester bedspread 


AND THAT’S NOT ALL! 



You'll receive a 3 month supply 
of genuine Civil Defense 
rations — 
packed for 
long-term 
storage! 



You'll also get a Radiation Do¬ 
simeter — rugged — simple to 
operate! 


ORDER NOW — it’s later than you think! 


I Schlocko ™, Box U-235, Alamagordo, N.M. 54321 

] Yes! I want to join the millions already preparing for WW III! En- 

I closed is payment in full... No C.O.D. please — you think we 
want to wait around for your check? When they could puah the 
| button any minute? No way, Jose! 

■ □Survival Bunker and nArmored Personnel 
Supplies $0.95 Carrier $4.95 

! Name_ 


| Address_ 

I City_Stats _Zip_ 

1 SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! If in the event of a nuclear 

I holocaust you are not completely satisfied with your 
Schlocko'" Nuclear Blast and Fallout Survival Bunker you 
| may return It tor a complete refund! 



























